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Over-EXposep 


“By Jove, I never knew Miss 


Simmons had legs like that! 


Why, 


I've several times been on the verge 


of proposing to that girl. 
that stuff forever!” 


I’m off 





AND LNpbER-DEVELOPED 


“*My goodness, the idea of my al- 
lowing myself to grow sentimental 
over Philip Coffers. He’s a dear, 
and very rich, but I never could 
marry a man with such knobby 
knees as that.” 
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Prue Girt Wao Spent tHe Sum: 


at Home Has Her Compensation 


Freedom From the Press 


Another “Man From °20” Story 


By Exviis Parker BuTLer 


Author of Pigs is Pigs,” “The Los of « 


NE naturally expects ten vears to make quite a 
difference in manners and customs, so I was not 
surprised—when I returned from my enforced re 
tirement in Patagonia, which had lasted from 102¢ 
to 1930—to find alcohol, tobacco, the movies. tea, 

coffee and dancing prohibited absolutely. Nor was I much 
amazed to find that the Old Women’s Mind-Other-People’s 
Business Union had succeeded in having amendments to the 
Constitution passed prohibiting song and music. I well re 
membered the time when I had a neighbor who thought he was 
learning to play on a b-flat cornet, and I could see the righteous 
ness of prohibiting instrumental music. I remembered. too, the 
days when I had a cook who constantly yowled a song that 


hegan: 


“Me mother was a dear old thing, 
But father was a shoat; 
His wages home to her he'd bring 
But he would not let her vote.” 


Lost Soul.” “The Man Frem ’20,” etc. 


The verse was not so bad, for Bridget would sing it in that 
tender Irish minor key that is so touchingly sweet. But when she 
came to the chorus she bore down on the loud pedal, so to speak, 
and beat time on the kitchen table with the rolling-pin. I re- 
member that the verse ended with a wail of “And she thus to 
him did say-va-vay- ’ and that the chorus was: 
“OQut—out—out o’ me house! 

Fer this ye kin go t’ Hay-dees!”’ 

Me mother to me father said 

As she soaked him a good one on th’ head: 
‘“*What—what—what d’ye mean 

By refusin’ votes to ladies?”’ 


At times Bridget was able to obtain a flask of ripe old rye, and 
when this was the case she cared little whether the kitchen table 
was loaded with our best china or not when she beat time on it 
with the rolling-pin, so I was not greatly against the prohibition 
of alcohol and song. The world must move forward. 
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Drawn by Pact Remy 


6:30 A.M. AND Your NEIGHBO I 


I had been back in the United States some two weeks taking 
my ease with my family connections, and was sojourning with 
Cousin Bildad Blootz, in New Jersey, when I felt that I had 


ponged on him long enough and that I must go to work and be 


pong 
S¢ supporting again 

‘I think I have loafed long enough, Bildad,”’ I said ‘To 
morrow I mean to go over to New York and buy a typewriter 
if vou will lend me the money ind get to work During m\ 


stop in Patagonia I had time to think up the plots for two or 
three excellent novels and a couple of hundred short storics 


If L can sell these to some magazine and then have them 
published in book torm 

lo my surprise and horror Bildad—who is usually a gentle 
man— leaped at me and grasped my Adam’s apple between his 
thumb and forefinger, choking me until I was blue in the face 
Not until I was quite limp and lax did he desist. Then, while I 
gasped lor breath, he closed and locked the door, lowered the 
window blinds, and stopped the electric fan 

““My goodness gracious!” he brutally exclaimed 
had taken these pretautions against our voices being heard by 
any one outside the room. ‘Lands, but you gave me a shock! 
Don’t vou know that the Eightv-Eighth Amendment prohibits 
all writing of fiction, and that the Bullstead Law makes the 


when h 


discussion of the subject a penal 
offence?” “ 
‘No! does it? Do they?” I 
asked, massaging the front of my 
neck tenderly. ‘‘Why do they?” 
He <tared at me pityingly, and 
shook his head 
All I got to say,” he whispered, 
‘is that that there Patagonia where 
you've been must be a queer sort of 
place. You don’t mean to say they 
have magazines there still, do you? 
And books? And—say! if that’s 
the sort of place it is I’ll bet they 


99 Drawn by J. K. Bavans 
have newspapers, too 











dad exclaimed in his 
coarse way “J 
should think not! 
W hy people used to 
enjoy newspapers 
They used to read 
them. I tell you, it’s 
mighty lucky you 
came here before you 
went around talking 
books and magazines 
and newspapers 
broadcast: Why, do 
you know what the 
magazines used to 
print? Fiction sto 
ries! Yes, sir, lies, in 
vented by authors 
Tales about things 
that never happened. 
‘ Lies, b’gosh! And lyin’ 
7 ie isa sin. You remem 
ber old Sile W higgs? “s 
Mower “Used to beso fond 
of Jersey lightning?” 
“Yes. Used to load upand lay under a tree and just dream 


and grin. Well, sir, prohibition took his apple-jack from him 
and what did he do? Took to readin’ the Saturday Evening Post, 
and Century, and Judge, and one thing and another. Fiction 
stories—lies. Worse ’n’ alcohol. Alcohol turned his brain blue 
with pink spots. Fiction stories made it soft, like mush ’n 


ilk. Old Sile got so he never thought of a spade as a spade- 


thought of it as the dingus Cap. Kidd used to bury gold with 


Got so he never thought of a woman as a votin’ animal 
thought of her as some gol-dinged dainty critter to be loved 


won and romanced over. Yes, by heck! they caught him 
ttin’ up to give a female his seat in a street car once! He got 
x months in jail for that, and served him right.”’ 

Bildad wageled his straw-colored chin whisker viciously 

Us that was keen sighted seen long ago that printed stufi 
uuld have to be prohibited, sooner or later,” he went on 


It 


s like booze, only wors« Lifts a man out’n hisself when he’s 


blue and keyed low. Gives him wv rong ideas of folks and things 


Makes weak folks feel happier and all. So we up and prohibited 
ll fiction magazines and ficticn books. Then we seen that fast 
is a fact-book is printed out, some feller comes along wv ith a 


new fact-book and proves the old one was all lies. So we 


up and prohibited all fact-books And the newspapers 
‘ wa’n’t nothing but a pack o’ lies 
‘ anyway, sO we up and _ pro 


hibited them. There ain’t none no 
more 

“But I thought the newspapers 
were only reporters of facts,” I said 
mildly. 

“No such thing!” said Cousin 
Bildad angrily. “All you had to do 
was ask the very folks that read 
them. Any Republican would tell 
you in a minute that every Dem- 
mycrat newspaper was a pack of 
lies, and every Demmycrat would 
tell you that every Republican 


“They do,” I said. ‘Don’t Do You REALLY THINK A WOMAN PREFERS A CAVE newspaper wa’n’t nothin’ but a 

" MAN? 
you have them here? So weesess ear 6 cove wan ehecmy. coe ee | eet. So we pee 
“My gracious, no!” Cousin Bil MUST BE A FELLOW WHO KNOWS HOW TO Dic.” a law and prchibited ’em. And 
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Drawn by R. B. Furcer 
Caller—HeEtio, Jones! FINE TOOL-HOUSE YOU'VE 
GOT THERI WHERE'S YOUR NEW HOME? 


we done a good job, too We prohibited printin’ presses 
whilst we was about it.” 

rhis news was quite a blow to me. Being a fiction writer I 
had counted on the press to supply me with an income for my 
modest needs. As cousin Bildad went on telling of the splen 
did work that had been done—how the libraries had been gutted 
and the books all burned, how houses had been raided and the 
old newspapers taken from under the carpets and off the pantry 
shelves, and how every effort had been made to make the world 
safe against reading—I became more and more disheartened. 

“This is bad!” I said. “This is awful! How am I to make 
a living?” 

“Well, I don’t want to nose into your affairs,”’ Bildad said, 
“but I don’t see what you can do unless you get right to work 
and start in at the job all the rest of us has took up. Sort of 
look around for somethin’ that ain’t been prohibited yet and 
start a society to have it prohibited. There ain’t much left, 
but you might find somethin’ that ain’t been prohibited. Just 
now I’m workin’ to have an amendment to the Constitution 
passed prohibitin’ folks from sleepin’ on their left sides. It 
ain’t good for the heart. It throws the hull weight of the body 
on top of the heart, so to speak, and lowers vitality durin’ the 
night. Result is that a pusson feels better when he gets out 
of bed in the mornin’, and it ain’t right that a feller should feel 
better one time than another. He might as weil take a cock 
tail or a snifter or somethin’.”’ 

“Bat, great Scctt!’’ I cried, “the whole world can’t exist 
by running societies to prohibit the rest of the world from doing 
things!” 

“T’d like to know why they can’t,” said Bildad. “They 
are.” 

“And you mean to say that is what you have _ been 
doing all these last years:’’ I asked. 

“Sure!” he said. ‘“Everybody’s been doin’ it. You ain’t 
been ‘round much, I guess, or you’d know it. Ain’t seen 
the medal I got for puttin’ through the Amendment to the 
Constitution prohibitin’ the use of the letter G—bigG and 
little g both? Sure I did. Lots of folks calls that Amend- 
ment the Blootz Amendment, after me. I started in cn it as 
scon as printin’ presses and printin’ was prohibited. ‘What’s 
the use of the alphabet?’ I said to myself:‘What’s the use 
ot it if printin’ is prohibited? It only incites folks to law- 
breakin’. So my first notion was to git the hull alphabet 





prohibited, but that looked like too big a job for 
me to tackle right then. SoTI picked on G. I 
picked on G, seein’ I wasn’t usin?’ G much 
myself. That’s the first rule in this prohibi 
tion business: prohibit somethin’ you con’t 
want to use yourself but that somebody else 
wants to use.” 

“And vou got G prohibited?” 1 asked. 

“Vou bet I did!’ boasted Bildad. “There was 
a few that howled that folks ought to be allowed 
pussonal liberty to use G or not to use it, but we 
trompled right over them. We prohibited G. And 
then we went for B. We got B prohibited, too. 
We’ve got fifteen of the alphabet letters 
prohibited now—B-C-D-F-G-J-K-P-Q-S-V-W-S-Y 
and Z.” 

I had jotted these down as Bildad named them 
Suddenly a great idea came to me 

“T have it!’’ I cried eagerly. “I know what I 
shall do, Bildad! If what you say is true there are 
still eleven letters 
of the alphabet 
not prohibited 
by amendments 
to the Constitu- 
tionof the United 
States—A-E-H 
I-L-M-N-O-R- 
TandU. There 
is my life work! 
From now on I 
work to have 
those letters 
prohibited.” 

Bildad, who 
had looked up 
eagerly at my 
first words, 
shook his head 
sadly. 

“Tt can’t be 
did,” he said. 
“Tf them letters 
could be pro- 
hibited I’d have 
had them all 
prohibited be 
fore now. 
There ain’t no 
chance to pro- 
hibit them let- 
ters. Them let- 
ters is sacred. 
Them letters is 
needed to spell 
out the new 
motto of the 
United  Prohi 
bited States of 
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‘| HEAR YOUR NEW FIANCE IS WONDER- 


America.’ : FULLY CONSCIENTIOUS.’ 
“ Whichis? ‘ My DEAR, CONSCIENTIOUS IS TOO MILD 
I asked. Wuy, HE EVEN TRIES TO FOLLOW THE PLOTS 


OF THE MUSICAL COMEDIES.” 
. ae editor's Note—The artist tried to persuade 
ier than thou, Ec s Note—The art led to pe 

: “ 4 us that this is what the girls were talking about 
said Cousin as they took the seven-foot hedge, but we are 
Bildad. still a little bit sceptical 


“*T am hol- 
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Sleeping by the Spoonful 


By Dorotruy S. WatwortH 


N this day of scientific condensation, when we drink 
condensed milk and eat food capsules, and live in 
eight-by-ten apartments, how is it that we are so 
leliberate and so wholesale about sleep? Why not take 
‘ep by the spoonful or, better still, in capsule form! 
But there are objections. Obviously, we could not 
unscientifically any more And the capsules 

ght have a horrible flavor. One can imagine that a 
mcentrated hour’s sleep might taste like a nightmare. 


Or, if the capsules tasted too we'l the weaker among us 


might become capsule fiends. With the increasing de- 


und some profiteer would corner all the capsules on 
»>market. And where would the poor man be? The 


rich man might be able to afford his eight hours’ sleep, 
t the poor man could have perhaps only a paltry half 
our We can conjure up pathetic pictures of nine 
families living in one room with one capsule betweer 
them to last a week. 


*“Nlummy, let me chew the capsule for a while,” 
es the youngest, a curl, -headed tot, with coal black 
rcles under his eves 

The mother smiles bitterly. She cannot give her 

lren all the sleep they need, work her fingers toti 


i 


ne how she mat She shakes her head sa 





lr Parent—Get OUT—AND STAY OU1 
Suit r—For THE LOVE OF Baccn' 
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Mollified Parent—Say, wuy DIDN'T YOU TELL ME IN THE 
PLACE YOU WERE A REGULAR FELLER 





Look owt oO » POCKET! 
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Young man (apologetically to fat lady with whom 


ided identally Ou, | BEG youR 


‘No, Bobbie.” she sobs, “‘we must save the 
rest of the capsule for poor father. He needs the 
leep more. 

\nd worse than this, in defiance of the Food and 
Drug Act, substitutes might flood the market with 


ipe 


results more disastrous than wood alcohol or rij 
olives. Think of the terrible night's rest we might 


confidingly pay for. 

| only mention also the extreme inconvenience 
of keeping a supply of sleep on hand, especially on 
lesert journevs or arctic explorations. 

But more than these personal discomforts 
the whole fabric of our social system would be rev- 
olutionized. Hours of labor would be longer. Con- 

ler how fabulously wealthy the Electric Light 
nd Gas Companies. would become with our night 
rk. Moreover, we could never have the excuse 

of being too tired. We could never be ordered to 
the country for a rest. When our wife wanted us 
go to the Browning Club and we said we were 
exhausted, she would simply reach us a capsule 
from the bottle on the mantel-piece. Moreover, 
nowadays in drivinga business bargain, weoften take 
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advantage of our victim’s weariness, particularly 
if we are a traveling salesman. But in the event 
of capsules, before we knew it, our victim would 
have secretly eaten one and be refreshed again. 

lrains, of course, would have no sleeping cars, 
but be all diners. Hotels also. For we would re- 
quire more meals. The H.C. L. would climb to 
the top of Mount Popocatepet!l and stay. And 
what would we call that fourth (even fifth) meal 
in the night? Would it be a heavy meal ora light 
Would we eat milk toast or blackberry pie? Our 
brain whirls. 

The problem of our domes ic animals is also 
perplexing. Obviously they would have to sleep 
in the old, savage way until enough experiments 
had been tried on guinea pigs. 

But the greatest objection to the capsu’e is yet 
unsaid. It would deprive us of that withdrawal 
from the world which old-fashioned sleep occasions 
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now. Now there is always 
the chance that the world, 
the flesh, and the devil 
may die or change their 


mind between ten P. M. 


and seven A. M. We 
would miss, too, that ad- 
venturous morning sen- 
sation when the sun ts 
shining through the cur- 
tains and we smell coffee in 
the making. And there’s 
the rite of the morning 
newspaper, and dream 

where some of us find our 
only romance. Even if 
they are bad dreams, t00, prawn by Pave Remy 





it is a worthwhile relief to EE EE a Oe ae 


wake in the darkness, glad You Darx Dose! 
we are alive with our 
watch under our pillow. 

As for the moralists! They should be all for sleep 
Think of the incalculable benefit wrought by 


nights of remorse! 
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When Last Summer’s Snaps Are 
Developed 
By H. H. 


” HIS one of Margaret would have been good if the cow 
hadn’t scared her just as I pressed the button.”’ 

“Doesn't it beat all how a light-struck pi tule always hap 
pens Ww hen vou've been extra careful! Just look at Baby's 
face! ’ 

“Here are two on one film. 
You can see part of the mill 
wheel in the lower right-hand 
corner, next to the cat’s tail.” 

“That one isn’t so bad. If 
you hold it just a certain way 
I'll bet vou can guess who it is 

“IT could have slapped Willie 
for making that face. He tried 
to tell me it was because the sun 
was in his eyes.”’ 

“Oh, don’t look at that one! 
Next vear I am going to have a 
camera that you don’t have to 
focus.” 


Or a Pie-Eater 
Teacher (to history class) 
Can any one tell me what a 
pioneer is? Very well, Johnny, 

what. is a pioneer? 

Johnny—Please, ma’am, a 
pioneer is a man who plays a 
piano! 


A Misnomer 
“Do you know what is 
meant by the expression ‘orig- 
inal sin’?’’ 
“There isn’t any such thing; He 
it’s all been done before.” “Yrs, BUT HOW 
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FLOOR'S SLIPPERY, ISN'T I 
DID YOU KNow?”’ 


Graft 
“Pop, what do we mean 
by police protection?” 
“By police protection, my 
son, We Mean put up or shut 
down.” 


A Reasonable Suspicion 
“Something mighty funny 
about this yur watch of mine!” 
grumbled a citizen of Straddle 
Ridge, Ark. “It hain’t kept 


no decent sort of time since I 


{ 
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had the jeweler over at Tum 
linville fix it. 
watch, too!”’ 


First-rate gor «ll 





“How much did it cost 


you in the first place?”’’ asked 


\ Patrcu-work Quittr! Goon 


an acquaintance 

‘Swapped a dog for it and 
I'll betcha, by cripes, 
That’s what I'll 


got a dollar to boot, nine vears ago 
that there cuss stole the jewels out of it 


betcha!” 


The Common Mould 

Cobble—Y ou’re looking remarkably well, old fellow. Are 
you taking systematic exercise? 

Stone—Dear me. yes. I go to the Episcopal Church and 


read the Saturday Evening Post regularly 


The Thought That Tired of Waiting 

Mrs. Gadd (after the quarrel)—It is so provoking! To think 
that I could have squelched Mrs. Spink so easily instead of 
giving her the last word. 

Sym pathetic Friend—Ard why didn’t you, dear? 

Mrs. Gadd—Why, by the 
time I had finished what I was 
already talking about, the thing 
that I really wanted the most to 
say had slipped my mind. 


Give Them Credit 

‘I see two burglars, a man 
ard a woman, got into an uno 
cupied apartment last night, and 
this mornirg they refuse to be 
dislodged.” 

“Burglars nothing. 
successful house-hunters.”’ 


They’ re 





Father's Vantage Ground 

Briggs—If you don’t like the 
movies, why do you go? 
self-defense. I 





Griggs—In 
would rather go and see them than 
have the members of my family 
tell me the plots. 





Meaning You 

Most of us fellow profiteers 
sympathetically think of our- 
selves as the public every time 
we remark that the public is the 
goat. What we fail to remem- 
ber is that the public is a self- 
milking goat. 











[Slonstance Talmadge 
Elected President 
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assacre of 71,000 
Poltticians, Landlords and 
Trish Tenors 











Lriberty returns to [Thaffic 
America) — 
3 
avenue 
























[Mian doins 
the Navy 
fEFT 
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Mack Sennett Bathing 
Girl Learns to Swim 
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Future History 
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READ the works of Busbv Smith, for many, manv vears 
and I was lw rmed therewith na move 


to smiles 
and tears. | 


ivs cl 
had him pictured in my mind as one of 
princely grace, with bulging brow denoting mind, and 
most attractive face 

“they’re full of force and 
to meet this Busby 


if ever he comes near 


“T love his books,” I used to say; 
pith, and I shall hope, on 
Smith. Oh, I shall meet that gifted gent 
and that will b 

One day I landed in the town where that great man hung 
quoth I, “I'll run him down, I'll meet this 


some glad day 


i great event in my obscure career.” 


out; “and now,” 
famous scout.” 

I found him with some other chaps behind the village pound 
He wore 
a shabby suit of duds, his whiskers were a shame, and, full of pro 
I dragged him from 
the other gents, and turned some taffy loose, whereat he bor 


he was so busv sl ooting cTaps he’d har lly look around. 
hibition suds, he played his foolish game. 


rowed fifty cents, and told me to vamoose 

(nd thus it is with famous guys, they all have feet of clay 
if you admire them you are wise to keep them far away. 

| have a phonograph at home, that plays all kinds of tunes 
and oft it soothes my dome when I am full of 
prunes 

And Susan Seacook was my choice of all the singing crew; 


jaded 





elebrities 
By Waut 


\l \SON 


she has irge, majestic voice that stirs me, through and 
through. She sings like seraphim above. in realms beyond thx 


sun; she sings the dear old songs I love, like “ Johnnie, Get 


Your Gun.” 





Oh, often when I’m tired and weak, my phonograph I start, 


and hear my grand old Susan shriek the songs that break the 
heart. 

And f had picture: 
plexion like the dawn of day, and starlight in her hair. I picture 
her a sylphlike maid, a mar 
robes arrayed, a Sappho born agai! 

\ while ago she hit our grad, a songstress on the wing; thoug! 


her alway as one divinely fair, con 


el to all met simple Grecl 


I was feeling tough and bad, I went to hear her sing. I waited for 
her for an age—the concert started late—and when she drifted o1 
the stage I promptly pulled my freight. Into the stormy night 
I ste pt, where none n ight see my woe; I leaned against a fence 
and wept such tears as strong men know. 

For she was wreathed in rolls of fat that ripple 1, Wave or 
wave; her nose was red, her feet were flat, and she required 
a shave. 

Some famous people I admire, 
some deftly swat the sounding lyre, some ply the artist’s brush 
But let them at a distance keep, if they’d my love retain; for 


we met I’d think them cheap, and they’d find me insan 


and o’er their gifts I gush; 
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Fairy Stories for 
Taxpayers 
By Franx H. Winitams 


NCE upon a time a govern 
ment bureau head abolished 
himself because he realized 

that his office was a needless and 
extravagant federal appendag 

Once upon a time the govern 
ment printing office really coi 
served white paper by stopping ts 
issuance of publications urging peo 
ple to conserve the use of whit 
paper 

Qnce upon a time a certan 
middle-class taxpayer was able to 
pay his city, county, township 


state, income and war taxes with 


Dr y Cuesren | Ganpe 
out borrowing a single cent to do so 
Once upon a time the results of How To TELL 
i government investigation more [HE OWNER OF A 30-FOOT 
thar paid the entire costs of the \T-BOA 
nvestigation 
Once upon a time government officials stopped investigat 


g petty profiteers and not only investigated and jailed a 
BIG profiteer but also made him disgorge his ill-gotten 


gains 
Once upon a time several government officials refused to 

go upon a delightful junket at government expense on the 

ground that the trip was an unnecessary expenditure of the 
xpayers’ money 


Once upon a time the head of a government bureau issued 


| 
orders that all emplovees of the bureau must work eight hours 
1 day and have only two weeks’ vacation every vear 
Once upon a time a me mber of the cabinet acted upol his 
own initiative in an important matter and nothing happened. 
Once upon a time a war tax was removed 
Once upon a time a government bureau with 5.000 em 
plovees broke ill government eff iencs records bv act ially 
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Owcer—Here! WuHart'p you KNOCK THAT MAN DOWN FOR? 
‘He ASKED ME HOW I'D LIKE AN OLD-FASHIONED B 


THERE WASN ANYTHING ELSE TO DO BUT ASTE hIM 





“Dear me, I am very sorry.’ 
“Don’t worry. My client will keep the appointment.’ 


MPER O' BEER RIGHT OFF TH’ ICE, SO 


‘ 


doing twenty-five per cent. of the 


things it was supposed to accom 
plish with 1,000 employees 

Once upon a time the govern 
ment cut out a lot of useless 
expenditures for crazy experts and 
applied this money to bringing the 
postal service back to a condition 


of efficiency 


The Puzzling Part 
Detective Would you like to 
know how that crook raised your 
check? 
Mr. Hardup-—-No; what I'd 
like to know is how he got my 
check cashed. 


Time No Object 
“Here I have detained you 


ayn ye 


half an hour Where were you 

\ YACHTSMAN going?” 
THE OWNER OF AN OCEA “I was on my way to inter- 
GOING STEAM-YACHT view a client with whom I have 


in appoint ment 


, 


“Are you sure?” 
“Quite. He’s in jail.” 


A Similarity 
By Tennyson J. Dart 
The guinea hen can’t sing a note. 
She has a crackle in her throat. 
But she is like the average man; 
He cannot sing, but thinks he can. 


His Preference 


Is’pose likely,” said prosperous Farmer Field, ‘if | wanted 


to I could afford to junk this racketing, jouncing, jarring old 
Hootin’ Nanny car of mine and get me one of them big, pomp 


ous, smooth-rolling chariots. But 
honest fact, I don’t like’em. When 
I’m riding I want to know it.” 


Equality 

Willis—Then you really think 

- the world is getting more demo 
cratic? 

Gillis Surely do, Start a ce 
versation with anv bootbleck or 
garbage collector and you'll find 
they have 5co shares of the same 
curb stock that you have. 


Experience Will Tell! 
**I like to talk to Jenkins; he’s 
such a good listener.” 
“Yes, he’s been married ten 
years.” 


Rumble 
Black—What does a “rum 
affair’? mean? 
White—It means a dull party 
and no rum! 
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Jimson Comes to Life 
By J. A. WatpRon 


Tilustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


IMSON, a star salesman and a constant traveler. was a Adonis, and was very jealous of him. She was even suspicious 
human paradox. His temperamental contradictions were of the samples of lingerie he carried. Sometimes before he 
amazing. His line was lingeri started on a trip she would find in his personal bag, which she 

Fluent and sanguine in a business way. he was tongue always rearranged to make sure that he had in it all the litth 
tied and bashful where women were concerned. His dift things he needed, some dainty garment that had been put there 
dence with the sex was a standing jest among men, and wome it the eleventh hour His sample cases had been packed at 
whom he met in the course of business tcok the cue and jollied | headquarters, he would explain, and this isolated garment was a 
him, only to emphasize bis failing. His friends wondered how he new model that must be taken on the journey. This happened 
ever came to marry, but that secret was Mrs. Jimson’s often, but his explanation always had to be repeated, and it 
Most traveling salesmen, as Jimson knew, are unafraid « became an old story 
women, and he knew also that quite a percentage of them wer Coming home from a very successful trip one day, Jimson 
persistent philanderers. Secretly Jimson wished he might b could not get a place in a Pullman. He was obliged to take the 
like these chaps. Really he would have enjoyed a reputation as | only empty seat in a day coach by the side of a young and 
a cavalier. He was very homely, and cognizant of it, and this very pretty woman, who was bewailing her own misfortune in 
consciousness increased his shyness and timidity when business — being so placed. She never before had traveled in a day coach 
did not dominate his mind and action. His success as a sales she said. 
man in the circumstances was a mystery. but there is something The young woman’s impedimenta filled the rack overhead, 
mysterious about the success of most perscns and Jimson crowded his bag in with his feet. His sample cases 


Mrs. Jimson, who was fond of her husband, thought him an _ had been checked 
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Nervous over the pron tv of the fair one and her tendenc\ 
to conhidences Jimsor opened his bag to get a boo ta moment 
the vo ng woma Owe 1 sign Ss ol hvst I 
lilo grette!” she excl I \ 
oa lve oO v bag up the serve 
Will ve reacl r me 
M And Jimson, who ery nervot 
{ \ v broug! oO ‘ @ fre ther 
[ “ Dbroug! out a bottle « p ‘ I OrTrkiIng 
it bout to convey the bottle to I ) when it I¢ 
>] e n’s oper bag bot om upward | before Timson coul 
t it the contents had per olate t rh is be! rh 
I 1 rare nd persist per < Don t 
it once knew what had | ippened Mhe oung won 
fresh signs of hysteri nd Jimson, tt ling. sought 
in the smoker, where his gal tt Ihea the atm 


phere of that evil-smelling | 
\rriving in New York, Jin 


on made } is way home, | 


to her. Or perhaps you meant to take it back to her on your 
next t1 What a spontaneous liar you are!” Mrs. Jimson, 
ho had held the garment gingerly, dropped it on the floor with 


But I've told vou the truth, Lucind 
The truth! You haven’t told me a thing! Phew! That 
oman must be a perfume hound! That sort of women always 


11 vou it was an accident \ whole bottle of perfume 


led in my grip. I was 


It Sime Ils like l gallor l cle n't believe vou! It would ao 
you od Cheophilus Jimson, to own up just once— as 
are 79 
\ | think I’m lying to you, eh?” 
Phink? Why, I know you are! There’s a woman in this 


throughout the colloquy, and 
had groaned two or three 
times. Henov looked strangely 





ing a trail of perfume Mr 


t Mrs. Jimson, whose glance 





hi son sniffed the odor 


was expectant. Then he 





q ringly before he could grect 


braced up He seemed a dif 





nd kiss her 
. I thought vou hated per 


lerent person. 
“Very well,” he aid 
his is the last straw. What's 





fumerv.”” she remarked oid 
ing his mpending cl! le 
ment 


the use? There was a woman 
in the case. A young woman 





‘I do, my dear 
“Tt’s scandalous in a mal 
I think.” 
“IT know hag 
“Well 


The same to vou mv 
What does it mean?” 


There's no periume on 
} 


e. Lucin 


It w rather funny, but 


I didn’t tl k so at the time 

Will vou open your bag? 

] T opened Nils bag D Norman ANTHONY 
Mrs jin n began to inves Res - 
tigate. emitting exclamations 
of disgust. Jimson, who always in line with his failing had 
he i little afraid of his wife, took a chair likea martyr in 
nred to patience “TI tell vou it was an accident Happened 
0 the tr 

Is this a part of the accident Mrs. Jimson held up an 
ntimate garment of exclusively feminine us¢ It lacked the 

| freshness of a sampk 

No, deat That’s been banging around with mv stuff for 


two weeks. When I went away they thought at the office thes 
hadn’t included that model in my samples. But when I opened 
one of my sample cases I found they had.’ 

Mrs. Jimson looked at him peculiarly. “But it was not 
this bag when you went away, for I packed it.” 

No. It wasn’t Abie—vou know Abie—met me at the 
train with it. I meant to make you a present of it on my return 
All it needs is laundering.” 

“Oh! Indeed! Well, I don’t want it’ You'd better send it 





borrowed six bits from me the day before he left and then 


whipped me for wanting to know when I was likely to get ‘°em 


back, if ever 


\nd take it from me. she was 
a swell looker!”’ 

And Jimson, with a swagger 
new to him, strode off to his 
room 


Bottled Up 
“Mv stars, how did Jones 
cut up his face that way?” 
“Poor fellow was at a 
launching the other day, and 
he licked the pie es.” 


The Eternal Masculine 
Miss See Men are so un 
observant. Now, Miss Love 
leigh has just left us, and | 
don’t believe you've the least 

idea what she had or 

Mr. Saw—H’m—well, | 
» Bac can’t describe her attire in 
detail. But as I remember 
she gave me a general impression Of a costume of black silk. 
Miss See—Indeed! Well, she wore a taupe tailor-made with 
white Georgette blouse; a Panama hat with pink roses, patent 


leather pumps and black silk stockings! 


Compensation 
‘The night has a thousand eyes,’” 
Said the well-read centipede 
“But I have my numerous legs 
And I wouldn’t take sight for speed!” 


Not Too Abruptly 
“Did your brother-in-law leave without warming?” 
Not presizely,” replied the gaunt Missourian “He 











A Disillusioned Author 


\ 


NA \ 


D’ARMAND was sure he 


ERCIVAI 
the gift of v 


riting but he wv 




































just what his forte was 
So | t ome jokes, epigrams, poems 
] ! } I £ poe ¢ i 
H iy 
| one resp ‘ Alf : a 
( Bugler, Studio News, H , Uf) Zit 
Mag | Jo r ] Pe | i / yy 
Wild We Mag Style I Wy / ' EY 
0 ly bez 
— 
It ) ~~ 
Sy . . A 
\\ \\ | “0! Nee Sg 
{ ye — 
| R 
~ RB ) ( 
ii ] 
} 
In the Modern Light 
Spent 
| . ot 
A ER TA \ 
y he 10 
] ri ( CI t | 
On the Job 
| ent ert G j Yo loating ] r for ( 
| it | 
( L't O rl 
ow 7 SSS _ e. officer Phere ’ 
oni ‘ | 
y ' Y \ cel 
4 ly \ \} WY Ss ypen I 
’ / he h \ nant I ' 
| y, , ‘ : 
i z —_ / it ry \ } 
Sn LLL LNG IN T Me r 
: pr : ? \ 
J - SMITH & SON WN [eR An Egyptian Film 
SHOELNG AT) | What 
. ~y> cower . } 9 
| HORSE orn AUTOMOBILE | (0 
u- : Y\ | I Bit 
} Wi 
i } i \ t Z 
j ') 
La} We 
(el ard A 
_2>_erenf@ fs *. Timely Advice 
Nn Tr ( or—W 
j* pL If there 
ul I 


Drawn 


yA. BW .£R 
] \ KSMIT j 


] 


« 


| pre 











Clothing Has Gone Up Out of Sight, But We Should Worry! Judge Offers 


Some Economic Suggestions 
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The Painful Earth 


By Ricuarp Le GALLIENN!E 


\ HAT a horrible world it is getting to be 
Nothing but cranks and “efficiency”! 

Nothing for fun 

In the world is done 

But each solemn fool 

Has some brand new rule 

For putting the sad old earth to school. 

Vhe prig ind the pruce ind the iss eugenic 

Turn all to class-room or to clini 

And woe to him 

With no purpose grin 

But who dares to play 

In this serious da 

And laugh and grow fat in the kind old w iv! 

With button and badge and with uniform 

Che busvbodies strut and swarn 


\ d poke and prs 


D » Nare ¢ 
With prurient eye i 
Lest too gay the dance rr 
Or the new romance 

Be too much like hat thev read in France to a fine art, 1 


and five million 


lo take the laugh out of human laughter vacations, pajamas 

Is what these solemn owls are alter ding rings in carload 
It’s up to vou and the college vell 

Or thev’'ll take it too and * movies.’ of can 
nad one by one rate ind 

\ll mur JON by fone melody nad 


The iv ot the gram 1 the mastodor ten in bank books: where 


Iie Reassured Her 


An American bride went to live in that far-awav Americar = can keels 
dependency, the Philippine Islands, where all household set aduiden Cale teil Oh 

ts are native “boys 

One day just as she had tinished a. , 


lressing. the bov entered the roon 7 
Juan!” she rebuked You should a 

r enter my room without knock 2 
\ 


ng. ve might have found me dress 


Oh, no, Senora.”” he reassured her 


I watch through the kevhole 


How Do You Like This 
Country F 


bh LHOMA \l 


D° vou like it as it or wou 


vou fill it full of organ-grinders 
oviets and sociology It Is now 
country of sassafras and sauciness 


opes ind hash, and every citizer 


} 
has full personal liberty to be 
hard as common sense or as soit as 
political promise. 

It has no heritage of ancient met 
Pantheons not 


but it has grati 


oOries no ruined 


! tique or ion beds 


Dr 


tude that it did not tramp barefooted tis 

1 , hs >. 2 Tue \McNutrr Broruers, VAUDEVILLE ACRO 
through the “good old times it has eave BOCOME SOMEWHAT ExCTTeEm BOEING A 
cle eloped the science of pie and jazi NINTH-INNING RALLY 


with the price ol subsistence; 


tnumphant 


deep cellars with mysteries 


appel s1 the ne Wwspayn r tomorrow 
panorama ol glorious 


reveren 








S 
rEAk 


invented dry drinks, fills the pockets of a hundred 


discovered 
utility of beauty. and ships its wed 


lots. It is the country ot the hurrah 


mermaids on the beach, of clambakes 


dates and comtort, of colossal birth 


rent-davs, cf roof 


gardens with 
where poetry is writ 
evervbody vearns to live and see what 
where we ride along the 
n our neighbor’s automobile—ah 


for anv other land and not feel a ter 


this! 


If such there breathe, go mark him 
well for he is either an apostl ol 
the uplift or a profiteer under sus 
picion by a party platform 

Business Is Business 
Hello!” 

“Hello! Is this G. J. Hicks, candi 
date for citv councilman?” 

i y 

‘Mr. Hicks, I represent the Paris 
ian Cleaning and Dyeing Works. 
When you take your hat out of the 
ring after election, of course it will be 
badly soiled and pretty dusty. With 
our superior Cleansing process, Mr 
Hicks, we can make that hat look like 
new May I not 4 

Bang! 


Judging by Present Names 

Urs. Kosinsky—What were you 
and Mrs. Ivanovitch talking about 
just now? 

Mrs. Capellanneui—We were just 
looking over the Declaration of Inde 
pendence and remarking what a lot of 


un-American names you find among 


the signers, 
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tished h he Dp O ipe.lor k ledge « B 
/ Wh Che é ; ; (s loe- H 
OF ger ec rm il 5 
1 k € exp ed to e Is That So! \ re « ] he 
younger than she \ Mad World If you think that lawn hose?” asked t Mere M ho 
} Stat I'm going out with vou in that disgraceful was lost in the big ) re 
ostume, you're entire] taken,” ex- What kind of | hose d yu 
Not So Wonderful— It is sa ned the indignant lover on perceiving ant asked the Wi Floor Waike 
single bon | enable scientist | | ée’s ball dres What kind have ” den i¢ 
up ne whalk leton of \ i « I tho gt somehow you'd Say that ‘ Lhe Mere Mar 
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jealous) Whatever the motive. the opposition to Senator LaFollette, the I. W. W., Hearst, the Delu Farr 
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W! LCOME to the new Third Partv whi 
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The whole reai 


borning 


yrocess Ol! 


welcomes its coming into existence. 


tentianes and 
as We write, 1s 1n Real 
: , 
\merican people hey 


branded with the same | 


rand 


lunatic asylums are also not represented 
\mericans are glad to see the formation of this outfit. 
are glad to see its members roped, rounded | all 
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A Real Hog for Art-—J7he Artist 
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Vacation Plans—“ Now, wile, let’s 
rough it Go out in the wilds 

\ll right. Provided the place has a pi: 

show.”—Louis ville Courier-Journa 


Point of View —f latl usSH l see by nh 
papers that there is a great shortage ot} 
oal 





B mhurst—What of i There are 
vorse things than that : Rug ” 
“What, f’rinstance? , PA ; = \. S | 
“Why, they say there is a great shor 
ize of moving-picture houses, and Every Little Helps— Director—We 
movement 1s on foot to furnish the world will buy vour play, but quite a bit will 
with 10,000 more.”’’— Yonkers Statesmar have to be cut out and new scenes written 
before we can use 
Che Difference How is that writer So What parts can you use? 
on scientific and hygienic subjects get Director—The title —Film I 
ting or 
“ Barely making a living: vou see, he is Must Be Ill-—‘‘There goes a man 
litt le better thar t hack author 46 vhose wile doesn tend a mov«t show 
And how about the man who is writ once a month.” 
ing popular moving-picture scenarios? Umph!”’ said Mr. Grumpson. “* What 
Oh, he’s making a fortune: he’s a do the doctors sav is the matter with 
limousine author Baltimore American her? Birmingham Age-Herald 


Compromising the Weather Man 


























HAVE YOU BEEN TOUCHING THE BAROMETER, JANE?” 
\ u. I MY NIGHT OUT, SO I seT IT FOR ‘FINF.” ”’—London Mail 











Plain Truth— He (after the quarrel 
—Then what did you marry me for? 

She—Mother figured it up at the time 
and said it was for about a million and a 
half, I think.—Boston Transcript 


Better Stay in the Frying-Pan— 
“I’m having trouble in supporting my 
wife.” 

‘You don’t know what trouble is. Try 
not supporting her.’— Kansas City 
Journal 


Not His Fault—I\Villis—They say 
Bump tells his wife everything. 

Gillis—Yes, but it isn’t really his fault. 
He’s got to tell somebody, and you know 
there are no more bartenders.—7own 
Topi 


Descent of Man—Liti/¢ Girl—Teacher 
said today that our ancestors away back 
were monkeys. 

WV othe You don’t believe that do 
vou? 

“Well, I don’t know much about it 
but I told the teacher that maybe 
wasn’t so far back either, ’cause I heard 
dad say that you had made a monkey out 


of him.” — New York Post 


Time to Go Home—A Fails Avenw 
man recently took his wife to call ona 
feminine friend. 

The husband sat in a rocker and 
smoked while the two women rattled en 
at a terrific rate, discussing the neighbors 
fashions, suffrage. gardens, cooking, va 
cation plans and social gossip. 

After his secend cigar the husband be 
gan to vawn. He listened a few minutes 
more, then he broke up the meeting with 
the exclamation: 

“Tt is time to go home now, Edith, you 
have started te repeat!” —Youngstown 


Tele gram. A 


A Great Recipe— Rich Bachelor —M\ 
only ambition is to die poor. 

Married Friend—And have you picked 
out the girl vet ?—Boston Globe. 


Her Come-Back— He—Now that we 
are married, dear, I feel qualified to tell 
you that you have a few little defects. 

She—Don’t let them worry you, Clar 
ence. It was those little defects that kept 
me from getting a better man than you 
are!—Town Topics 
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Power of Imagination—-“‘ Ah!” ex 
claimed the genial visitor, “having a day 
dream?” 

“Ves,” said Mr Glipping “T was 
just speculating on how I’d invest the 
money if I were to win $100,000 in the 
Cuban lotter 

\ pleasant way to pass the time, eh?’ 

‘Far from it. I got so frightened at 
the possibility of making poor invest 
ments and losing it all that I’m ir a cold 
sweat.’ Birmingham Age-Herald 

Dough by the Bushel—The depre 
lation of our currency today is nothing 
to be thought of in comparison with the 
slump in Confederate paper money alter 
the Civil War. General Mulholland re- 
lates that shortly after Lee’s surrender, 
he heard swo Confederate soldiers bar 


gaining over a very ordinary looking 
horse. “He'll do for my farm, John,” 
said one “Til give vou $20,000 for 
him.” 


“No.” said the other 

‘Give vou $so0.o P 

" No.” 

‘Give you $100,000.’ 

“Not much!” replied the owner. “I 
just paid $120,000 to have him shod.”’ 

Pittsburgh Chronicle-T¢ egraph 


Counterfeiting the Spirits 

















“THAT CLAIRVOYANT SAYS SHE SEES EVERY- 
THING, BUT SHE DIDN'T SEE THAT | PAID HER 
WITH A LEAD coin.” —Le Rire (Par 





A Limit to His Love 














“Vor REFUSE TO BUY MEA NEW COSTUME; YET YOU USED TO SAY YOl ’D GO THROUGH FIRE 


AND WATER FOI 
“But, My DA | NEVER SAID I'p Go 


S/ l 


A Cheap Way Out—“ Yeu ve got in 
digestion: that’s what’s the matter with 
you,” said the doctor 

“Oh, that's what it is, then?” inquired 
the patient 

“That’s it. You’ve been eating a lot of 
meat, I suppose?’ 

“T have; yes.” 

“Well, now you’re paying for it.” 

“Would you mind telling my butcher 
that, doctor?” —Yonkers Statesman. 

The Luxury Tax—.\ man went to one 
of the big furniture dealers to buya 
writing-table. Choosing one of the least 
pretentious pieces, he asked the price 
It was 8oo francs, which seemed rather 
high. The shopman, however, added 

“We will add this little armchair. It 
isn’t dear. Only 50 francs.” 

“No. I don’t want it. I have quite 
enough chairs 

“Excuse me,”’ said the seller. “If you 
buy the desk alone I shall have to ask 
you to pay the luxury tax, which comes to 
80 francs. But if you take the chair as 
well I shall be able to put down your 
purchases as a suite—office furniture. 
For this the tax limit is 1,500 francs, and 
I do not have to charge you on a pur 
chase of 850 francs. Thus if you take 
the chair you save 30 francs and have an 
extra piece into the bargain.” 

As a measure of economy the chair was 
bought.—Figare (Pari 
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RO i THE BANKRUPTCY courT!’’—Pa , 








Fruitless— Yesterday the cook being 
short of eggs, went out and had the ships 
lay two. None could be found in any of 
the hatches.—Arklight. 


Sympathy—li’ifey—The police won't 
let that blind pedlar stand on the corner 
any more. 

Hubby—Poor man! That’s the second 
time he’s lost his site.—London Tit-Bits. 


Shakespeare de Vere—Mr. J] 
Thomas Looney has recently published 
a book identifying Shakespeare with 
Edward De Vere, the seventeenth Earl of 
Oxford.—The Living Age 


Too Suggestive—‘Why do dentists 
call their offices ‘dental parlors’?” 

‘I suppose they think it would make 
their patients feel too bad if they called 
them drawing-rooms.’’—Baltimore Amer 
ican , 


All That Is Left Is the Word— \ 
cording to an Ohio professor the word 
“booze”? was born as far back as A. D. 
1300. Now it merely remains with us ‘is 
a figure of speech.—Detroit Free Press 
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Reasons—Disgusted Professor—What 
did you come to college for, anyway? 
You are not study ing. 

Bobby Rahrah—Well, mother Savs it’s 
to fit me for the Presidency; Uncle Jim, 
to sow my wild oats; sister Helen, to get 
a chum for her to marry; and dad, to 
bankrupt the family.—Bosron Transcrtpt. 


No Light in Darkness—The census- 
taker runs up against many amusing 
experiences. Chief among these are the 
explanations some people offer for the 
various answers they make to questions 
put to them 

One of the census workers in Kansas 
City asked a woman whether she could 
read. She answered, rather hesitatingly, 
that she could not, and then hastened to 
explain: 

“I never went to school but one day 
and that was in the evening, and we 
hadn’t no light, and the teacher didn’t 
come.”’— Harper’s Magazine. 


The Slate—When we first went to 
school, we had a Slate. Its frame was 
bound in red felt, so that it would not 
make a noise on the desk. In one end of 
this frame there was a hole, and in the 
hole were tied two pieces of string; from 
one string dangled a slate pencil and 
from the other asmall sponge. This 
sponge was generally stiff and dry, owing 
to the disinclination of the teacher to let 
us leave our seat ever and anon and dip 
the sponge into the drinking water 
bucket. The absence of a wet sponge 
irked us but little, however; when the slate 
became covered with writing, it could be 
licked clean in a very short time. If 
you don’t remember how a slate tastes, we 
can’t imagine where you were brought up. 

Slate pencils required sharpening 
only if they got all gummy, or if they 
broke short off. You did not sharpen 
them with a knife; you went outside 
and rubbed them on the stone step 
When you got a new slate pencil, it was 
sharpened, and it was gray in color. Half 
of it—from the butt end to the middle— 
had a glued-on wrapping of gilt paper; 
but the pencil usually broke off just above 
this wrapper, the first time you wrote 
with it. And it did not remain gray, but 
turned black very quickly. If you lost 
all your halves of slate pencils that you 
could write with, you were obliged to 
soak the gilt paper off the other halves. 


Hacking Time 











Student—WuaT 1S _ PIANISSIMO? 

Professor—Tuat’Ss WHERE THE AUDIENCE 
BEGINS TO couGH.—Lustige Blaetter (Ber- 
lir 


very adhesive sort, and its taste was 
quite offensive. Perseverance and sharp 
teeth could only partially remove it; 
sticky bits clung to it forever. 

We merely mention all this because we 
discovered the other day that our ten- 
year-old boy had not only never possessed 
a slate but had never even seen one! It 
seems that modern schools consider slates 
unsanitary. What an idea!—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer 











How He Benefited—‘You may have 
heard of me—I am Doctor Bragby,” the 
pompous gentleman announced in the 
smoking compartment 

“Ah, then I have the opportunity to 
hank you for what you did for me,” the 
quiet young fellow responded. “I have 
benefited greatly by your treatment.” 

“Why—er-—were you a patient of 
mine? Though, of course, I couldn’t pos 
sibly remember all . 

“Oh, no; not I. But my uncle was, 
and I was his heir.” —Tewn Topics. 


The Absent-Minded Beggar—The 
champion absent-minded man lives in the 
Black Country. On one occasion he 
called upon his friend, a foot ball club phy- 
sician, and after a chat of a couple of 
hours the doctor saw him to the door, and 
bade him good-night, saying: 

“Come again. Club still going on all 
right, I suppose?” 

“Good gracious!’ exclaimed the ab- 
sent-minded beggar, ‘‘that reminds me of 
my errand. Our goalkeeper is in a fit!” — 
London Telegraph. 


Berried Alive 





rS<. 


Self-Important Swanson (looking at melons) 
GOOD WOMAN? 
Market Woman (never without an answer)—I 


This was difficult, for the glue was of a our cooseperries.—Kaspar (Stockholm). 
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Everywhere, Nowhere and Somewhere 


By Benyamin De Casseres 4 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepled BAD Breaks clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clippings, with soure 


indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAD BREAK. 
is inclosed. No Bap BREAKS in advertisements are desired 


department. A prize of $5 will be paid for the best BaD BREAK received cach week. 


Cast to the Lions—* There were 124 
votes cast—ror1 Republicans, fifteen 
Democrats AND EIGHT WOMEN.” — San 
Francisco Chronicle. (H. M. Steere.) 


Doubtless a Native of Kilkenny 
“What happened then is not clear, but 
the Chinese steward who happened to be 
passing saw the third officer and the cook 
fighting. He separated them, turning 
the ccok out of the galley and ASSISTING 
THE DECEASED OFFICER, WHO STILI 
WANTED TO CONTINUE THE FIGHT. to his 
cabin.” —North China Standard. (John 
J. Wallace 


Boobicide—** NELLIE CROUSE, FATHER 
of the children who were killed, was 
severely injured with another young 
daughter.’’—Arkansas City (Kans.) Daily 
Traveler. (Morris Eannon.) 


Tying Up Traffic—“ Folks are always 
interested in any kind of a celebration, 
especially if the band’s going to play, and 
the farmers began driving in from miles 
around and HITCHING their AUTOMOBILES 
to all the hitching posts in town.” —The 
American Boy. (Edwin F. Ferry, Jr.) 


Armed to the Teeth—“ He caught 
her to his heart with eager tenderness, 
ONF HAND still clutching the sandwich, 
THE OTHER absently waving the plate of 
beans.” —“ White Roses,” by Katharine 
Holland Brown. (J. Miller.) 


An Old Word Modernized—“L. W. 
Runtz, assistant cashier of the Security 
State bank, was at his desk Monday 
morning, after a three weeks MONEY- 
MOON trip to Colorado. Mr. Runtz was 
married to Miss Gale Harrold of Wichita, 
Kan.”—Tulsa (Okla.) World. (Cy Logs- 
don.) 





This Week’s Prize “Break” 
Contributed by 
Haze. Browne 
Rock Hill, S.C. 
Nix’s Long-Suffering Arms 


** She would do what she could 
to help; the country needed every 
single woman. ‘At first she washed 
plates in a canteen, then she ran 
a lift outside some insurance of- 
fice, finally she fell into Mr. Nix’s 
arms, and there she stayed ror 
THREE YEARS.” Pictorial Re- 


c1ew.) 











What H.C.L. Is Doing to Picnics 
“The New York and New Jersey societies 
will picnic in Sycamore Grove Saturday, 
May 26th. A LUNCHFON BASKET will be 
eaten at noon.”—Los Angeles Herald. 
(Paul E. Noll 


Her Floral Groom—*“ The bride was 


charmingly attired in a white crepe de 


chine dress with hat to match, and MAR 
RIED A BOUQUET of bridal roses.”"—Mer: 
den (Conn.) Daily Journal. Pearl A 
Wav.) 


Running on High—“ Born a slave in 
1913, Alec Tavlor, negro, died here yes- 
terday at the age of 107.”—Shawnee 
(Okla.) Morning News. (P. L. Draper.) 


Fire Trumpets—“ Realizing that her 
perfidy had been uncovered and HEARING 
THE BLAZING EYES of the heroine she 
relinquished the bag without a word and 
fled up the street.”—Hartford (Conn.) 
Times. (Clifford F. Hemsley.) . 

2s 


No rejected BAD BREAKS will be returned unless postage 
The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this 


Gone West on Shank’s Mare—*“ The 
DEAD MAN, alter the performance con 
cluded, LEFT THE PARTY, WALKING WEST 
and the Lewisohns motored to the Lew- 
isohn home.”—New York Evening Jour 


nal. (Rita Mole.) 


Result of an Intellectual Growth 
“W. H. Powis accompanied A] Cummins 
and Mrs. Martha Cummins to San Fran- 
cisco this week, where Cummins expects 
to undergo an OPFRATION for the REMOVAI 
OF A HIGH SCHOOL on Tuesday evening.” 

Colusa (Cal.) Sun. (M. L. Wilson.) 


The Commercial Sex—“ Authorities 
have investigated the matter and report 
that ro such calls are on record or are 
recalled by HE GIRLS who were handling 
these particular exchanges at the time.” 


New York Tribune. (Henry Fisher.) 


The Long Watches of the Night 
* Police and detectives have found no clue 
to the identity of the persons who a few 
MONTHS AFTER MIDNIGHT entered the nur 
sery of the Coughlin home and stole the 
sleeping child from his bed.”,—New York 
kev ning Journal. (F.O. O’Kee fhe .) 


Ultimate Depths—“ Shot Down as ke 
LAY in bed, Boyd Blankenship, with a 
revolver in his hand, which he had used, 
and with a Winchester at his side is dead 
today following a raid on his place by in 
ternal revenue officers.” —Pitisburg Press 
(Mrs Joseph Stastny, Jr.) 


Frank Classification—“ Barium car- 
bonate mixed with meal is a sure-fire rat 
killer. It must be handled carefully, how- 
ever, in order TO AVOID DANGER OF CHIL- 
DREN and OTHER ANIMALS.”—Corpus 
Christi (Tex.) Caller. (Mrs. Herman 
Schmitt.) 
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Pictures Worth Seeing: 
ALARM CLOCK ANDY 


Clever Ray business « 
THE HEART OF A CHILD 

Nazimova in a “‘movie’’ romance 
THE COPPERHEAD 

Excellent Civil War tragedy 
ON WITH THE DANCE. 

Weli-done drama of New York life. 
HUMORESQUE.* 

Sympathetic portrayal of Jewish 


life and mother love 


DR. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE 


medy 





John Barrymore at his screen best. 


TREASURE ISLAND 
Artistic melodrama, unconvincing 
but interesting. 
SAND 
Typical ‘‘ Western drama.” 
ROMANCE 
An unusual film, faulty but ef 
fective. 
WHY CHANGE YOUR WIFE? 
Sumptuous domestic drama 
POLLYANNA. 
Usual pleasing Pickford picture 


“Exceptionally good. 


. a 
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Why Live An Inferior Life? 


Your Success Guaranteed 
The Subtle Principle of Success 


HIS subtle principle in my hands, without 
education, without capital, without training, 
without experience, and without study or 

wasie of time and without health, vitality or will 
power has given me the power to earn more than a 
million dollars without selling merchandise, 
stocks, bonds, books, drugs, appliances or any ma- 
terial thing of any character. 

This subtle and basic principle of success 
requires no will power, no exercise, no strength, 
no energy, no study, no writing, no dieting, no con- 
entration and no conscious deep breathing. There 
s nothing to practice, nothing to study, and noth- 
ing to sell. 

This subtle and basic principle of success 
loes not require that you practice economy or 
<eep records, or memorize, or read, or learn, or force 
yourself into any action or invest in any stocks, 
bonds, books or merchandise. 

This subtle principle must not be confused 
with Metaphysics, Psychology, New Thought, 
Christian Science, arbitrary optimism, inspiration 
or faith. 

No one has yet succeeded in gaining success 
without it. 

No one has ever succeeded in failing with it. 

It is absolutely the master key to success, 
prosperity and supremacy. 


My True and Actual 
Experience 


When I was eighteen years of age, it looked 
to me as though I had absolutely no chance to suc- 
ceed. Fifteen months altogether in common 
public school was the extent of my education. | 
had no money. When my father died, he left me 
ene cf dollars and fifty cents, and I was earning 

hardly enough to keep myself alive. I had no 
friends for I was negative and of no advantage to 
any one. I had no plan of life to help me solve 
any problem. In fact, I did not know enough to 
know that life is and was a real problem, even 
though | had an ‘‘acute problem of life’’ on my 
hands. I was blue and despondent and 
thoughts of eternal misery arose in my mind con- 
stantly. I was a living and walking worry 
machine. 

I was tired, nervous, restless. [ could not 
sleep. I could not digest without distress. I had 
no power of application. Nothing appealed to 
me. Nothing appeared worth doing from the 
fear that I could not do anything because of my 
poor equipment of mind and body. I felt that I 
was shut out of the world of success and I lived 
in a world of failure. 

I was such a pauper in spirit that I blindly 
depended on drugs and doctors for my health, as 
my father before me. I was a “‘floater’’ and 
depended on luck for success. The result of 
this attitude on my part was greater weakness, 
sickness, failure and misery as is always the case 
under similar conditions. 

Gradually my condition became worse. | 
reached a degree of misery that seemed intolerable. 
I reached a crisis in my realization of my failure and 
adverse condition. 

Out of this misery and failure and pauperism 
of spirit—out of this distress—arose within me a 
desperate reaction—‘‘a final effort to live’’—and 
through this reaction, arose within me, the discov- 
ery of the laws and principles of life, evolution, 
personality, mind, health, success and supremacy. 
Also out of this misery arose within me the discov- 
ery of the inevitable laws and principles of failure 
and sickness and interiority. 


When I discovered that I had unconsciously 
been employing the principles of failure and sick- 
ness, I immediately began to use the principles of 
success and supremacy. My life underwent an 
almost immediate change. |! overcame illness 
through health, weakness through power, inferior 
evolution by superior evolution, failure by success, 
and converted pauperism into supremacy. 

I discovered a principle which | observed 
that all successful personalities employ, either con- 
sciously or unconsciously. I had but one disease 

failure, and therefore there was but one cure 
success and I began to use this principle and out of 
its use arose my ambition, my powers, my educa- 
tion, my health my success and my supremacy, 
etc., etc. 

You also may use this principle of success 
deliberately, purposefully, consciously and 
profitably. 

Just as there is a principle of darkness, 
there is also a principle of failure, ill health, weak- 
ness and negativeness. If you use the principle 
of failure, con- 
sciously or uncon- 
sciously, you are 
sure always to be a 
failure. Why seek 
success and su- 
premacy through 
blindly seeking to 
find your path 
through the maze 
of difficulties? 
Why not open your 
‘mental eyes” through the use of this subtle 
success principle, and thus deliberately and pur- 
posefully and consciously and successfully advance 
in the direction of supremacy and away from failure 
and adversity? 

I discovered this subtle principle —this key 
to success—through misery and necessity. You 
need never be miserable to have the benefit of this 
subtle principle. You may use this success prin- 
ciple just as successful imdividuals of all time, 
of all countries, of all races, and of all religions 
have used it either consc iously or unconsciously, 
and as I am using it consciously and purpose- 
fully. It requires no ucation, no prepara- 
tion, no preliminary knowledge. Any one can 
use it. Any one can harness, employ and capi- 
talize it, and thus put it to work for success and 
supremacy. Regardless of what kind of success 
you desire, this subtle principle is the key that 
opens the avenue to what you want. 





It was used by 
Moses Marshal Field Mendelssohn 
Caesar Sarah Bernhardt Beethoven 
Napoleon Galli-Curci Verdi 
Theodore Roose- Nordica Copernicus 
velt elba Confucius 
John D. Rocke- Cleopatra amm 
feller Alexander the Cicero 
Herbert Spencer Great Demosthenes 
Emerson Edison Aristotle 
Darwin Newton Plutarch 
J.P. Morgan Wanamaker Christopher 
Harriman Phil Armour Columbus 
Woodrow Wilson Andrew Carnegie Vanderbilt 
Charles Schwab Frick Marcus Aurelius 
Lloyd-George Elbert Hubbard Pericles 
Clemenceau Hiram Johnson Lycurgus 


Charles E. Hughes Richard Mansfield Benjamin 
Abraham Lincoln Shekespeere Franklin 
George Washington Richard Wagner 

and thousands and thousands of others—the 
names of successful men and women of all times 
and of all countries, and of all religions and of all 
colors, make a record of the action of this subtle 
principle of success. None of these individuals 
could have succeeded without it. No one can 


succeed without it —no one can fail with it. 
27 


We Owe Each Other 


Everyone realizes that human beings owe a 
duty to each other. Only the very lowest type of 
human being is selfish to the degree of wishing to 
profit without helping someone else. This world 
does not contain very great numbers of the lowest 
and most selfish type of human beings. Almost 
everyone, in discovering something of value, also 
wants his fellowman to profit through his discov- 
ery. This is precisely my attitude. I feel that I 
should be neglecting my mos* important duty to- 
wards my fellow human beings, if I did not make 
every effort—every decent and honest effort —to 
induce everyone to also benefit to a maximum ex- 
tent through the automatic use of this subtle 
principle. 

I fully realize that it is humen nature for men and 
worren to have less confidence in this principle bec ause I am 
putting it in the hands of thousands of individuals for a few 
pennies—at less than the actual cost of mailing, writing. com 
posing and advertising it but I cannot help the negative im 
pression I thus possibly create, I must fulfill my duty just 
the same. 

I do not urge any one to procure it because I offer it for a 
few pennies. but because the resu!ts are great—very great. 

This subtle principle is so absolutely powerful and over 
mastering In its influence for good, profit, prosperity and suc- 
cess, that it would be a sin if I kept it to myse!f and used it 
only for my personal ben 

So sure am I of the truth of my statement—so absolute 
ly positive am | of the correctness of my assumption and so 
absolutely certain am I that this principle in your hands, will 
work wonders for you that I am wiling to place this principle 
in your hands for twenty-four hours at my risk and expense 
You wil! recognize the value of this principle within twenty- 
four hours—in fact almost immediately as yon become con- 
scious of it, you will realize its practicability, its potency, its 
reality, and its power and usability for your uaenel profit, 
pleasure, advancement, prosperity and success. 

Thousands of individuals claim that the informatior 
eae and elucidating the secret principle of success is 
orth a thousand dollars of anyone’s money. Some have 

weltte n that they would not take a million dollars for it. 

You will wonder that I do not charge a thousand dollars 
for this information—for disclosing this principle, after you 
get it into your possession and realize its tremendous power 
and influence. 

I have derived such tremendous resu!ts—amazing 
results from its power, that I want every man, woman and 
matured child to have this key to success, prosperity and 
wealth. This is why I am willing to send it to any one—to 
any address—on approval without a single penny in advance 

You would never forgive me and | could never forgive 
myself, nor could the creative forces of the Universe forgive 
us, if J] failed to bring you to the point of using this subtle 
principle of success. You would never forgive me if I 

failed to do for you that which you would do for me, if our 
panies Ss were reversed. 

SEND NO MONEY. Just sign and mail the coupon -. 
you will receive by return mail the M aster principle ‘HE 
SUBTLE PRINCIPLE OF SUCCESS” the equal of which 


you have never seen. 

If this subtle principle of success does 
not solve your every problem, it will 
cost you absolutely nothing. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 743 Berkeley Building 
West 44th Street, New York City 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 743 Berkeley Building 
West 44th Street, New York City 

You may send me. at your risk, “THE SUBTLE 
PRINCIPLE OF SUCCESS." 

I promise to either re-mail it to you, within twenty- 
our hours of its receipt by me, or to send you Five 
Dollars. 

It is understood that I am to be under no other obhi- 
gation, neither now nor later. 


Name 
(Write Plainly) 


Address State 
City 


it will be refunded 
You are to be 


Notice.—If you remit with coupor 
to you, if you are not completely satisfied. 
the sole judge. 

Editor’s Note.—The above statement in Judge is 
absolutely guaranteed in every way to be as represented. 
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Drawn by Herman Patwrn 


Uncovered Cunning 


By Perriron 


AKING a leaf from the soiled and battered book of 

Prussian propaganda, certain well-known factors in 

the Moshun Pitcher Industry have established an 

underground sluiceway through which their hire- 

lings may pour a volume of illiterate and infantile 
abuse upon the head of any editor who dares point out the 
puerility and prutescence of recent offending film products. 
Imbecile in conception, the effectiveness of this abusive prop- 
ganda fails at its very source, since the type of person paid to 
write these scurrilous letters draws his own weak portrait in 
every word and phrase. 

Judge has been favored with quite a number of these letters 
since the publication of its damning pege of censored movie in- 
decencies. The similarity of expression in all these missives and 
the uniformity of the neighborhoods from which they were 
mailed makes the whole retaliatory scheme quite laughabk 
The movie folk intended to irritate and only succeeded in making 
themselves ridiculous. But that is typi al and what might 
have been expected. 

Instructions evidently went forth to attach to each letter the 
page of /udge-censored “‘stills,’’ and along with it the page cor- 
taining a certain reproduction of a famous painting used in 
connection with a book advertisement. Even had any of the 
letters denouncing Judge for exposing the salacious intent of the 
movies selected been intelligently written, the intended effect 
must have fallen flat, for the correspondents (mainly anony 
mous) failed to grasp the fundarcental fact of art that brazen 
nakedness in action is not to be confused with painted nudity in 
repose. A bit of nude sculpture or the canvas by a master de- 
picting the beauty of the unclothed form are things apart 
(leagues apart) from the studied indecencies of Max Sennett’s 
bathing girls (who do not bathe) and the more subtle and 
therefore more dangerous appeal to the prurient of otherwise 
well-constructed stories on the film. 

Of course the kind of person that writes an indecent letter 
lauding indecency is not the kind of person one would look to 
for a discriminating taste in art. To the foul-minded all things 
are foul, and Art, in its true sense, is so far removed from the 
average Movie as to make any comparison of things on the 
screen with things in the art galleries of the world a simple ab- 
surdity. 

The theatre in its attitude toward criticism never stooped 
to cheap and vulgar methods of retaliation, even when its 
critics were manifestly unfair. But the pictures reflecting as 
they do, for the most part, the undeveloped intellects and simian 
morality of their sponsors, know no ethics and are aware of no 
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limitations of traducement. It is a sign of healthy growth 
when honest criticism is calmly accepted by the individual or 
the organization that is criticized; it is an unfailing evidence 
of moral decay when straightforward criticism is received in a 
spirit of offended egotism. The thin-skinned are notoriously 
the most ignorant and perhaps in no other department of 
modern industrial endeavor is there so much solid bone to the 
square yard of human cranium as in the production end of 
Moshun Pitchers. 

When the Movies have been on earth as long as the spoken 
drama, and a modicum of the genius that has made the latter an 
essential part of civilization bends to lift the new, crude form of 
entertainment to a higher plane of art, there will be none of this 
back-alley business of abusing its critics with a barrage of 
scurrility. It is a sheer waste of time to send envenomed letters 
to those who may be outspoken but who have at heart only the 
betterment of camera histrionics. There are so many worth- 
while things in life that wait for clever, clean-minded men to 
visualize and animate upon the films, so much that is fine, and 
big, and stirring, which eventually must replace the stupidly, 
coarse and obscenely dull subjects which the less intelligent 
and discerning directors believe will “catch the crowd” that no 
one with an ounce of foresight or an atom of imagination will 
deny the Movies’ future or do aught to retard its vivid progress 
by word or deed. 

The editor or writer who does not believe whole-heartedly in 
the future of the “silent drama”’ is a prejudiced oaf or a victim 
of intellectual myopia. But the Movies’ future, its brilliancy 
and power, is not yet in the hands of competently equipped 
guardians. The time is near when more men of D. W. Griffith’s 
calibre will be drawn into the great picture game both by its 
artistic possibilities and the enormous profits accruing from 
sincere effort. The surface of Moshun Pitcher potentialities has 
barely been scratched. The major number of people engaged 
in the industry view it in the light of an investment paying big 
dividends or as a great medium for self-exploitation. The most 
ardent “fans” are beginning to sicken at the manner in which 
“stars” are thrust upon them to the detriment of theme and 
story. Everywhere one hears the growlings of the disappointed 
who have been lured by a familiar name to suffer in the dark from 
a maximum of “star” vanity and a minimum of story interest. 

And while the stable is being scrubbed of its filth and the 
splendid steed groomed for a clean and honest race, let the 
peanut-headed people in the paddock restrain their primitive 
instinct to throw refuse at the judges and cease their futile 
efforts to choke off candid criticism, 
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Remarks by a Has-Been 
By J. P. McEvoy 


| NOTICE that when human geeks 


| 


Get sick of worry, toil and grime. 
v rest themselves a flock of weeks 
\ngl call this their vacation time. 


\.d rest is fine I’ve heard, of coarse, 


\ 
\ 


I 


I 


I 
l 


o not knew, for I’m a horse. 


d when we horses weary grow, 
We merely get more work to do, 

e very thing we need, I know, 

lo keep us strong and willing. too, 
t though perhaps it’s not the best, 
like to try a little rest 


like to take one week a year 

\nd wander in a pasture rare, 

ne cool dark water running near. 

\ shady forest green and fair, 

| roam around for days and days. 

| graze and drink and rest and graze 


like to roll in beds of dust 

\nd lick the salt from friendly stumps, 
stead I’m worked and roundly cussed. 
\nd cheered along with kicks and thumy.s 
it I should not complain, of course 
n just a common grocery horse 


Sure Fire 
\ woman’s virtue and her social position are 
ke in one respect. When she feels it neces 
rv to debate about them, they become de 


itable. 


That Haggard Remark 
Howard—King Solomon is supposed to have 


suid “Be mine” to a thousand women. 


™~ 


Jay—Oh, yes! Every one has heard of King 
jlomon’s Mines 


Snoppy Quops, No. 6 





Words by Wu. C. Trrcoms 
Decoration by J. S. Murray 
Chauncey, the Ukrainian Lead-Hound 
HERE was an old man of Ukrainia, 

Who for hitting his nose had a mania. 
As he watched the chips fall 
He exclaimed: “ After all, 
What’s a nose more or less in Ukrainia?”’ 
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When you wanted a drink of water and couldn't get it— ; 
When the chow was cold or hadn’t come up— y 
When life was dreary and rainsoaked, too— 
There was one friend that never failed you— . 
—a cigarette, and the cigarettes “over there” were round 

in shape and smoked freely. 


HEIR shape gave Capt. X 4 
an idea—a big idea. Back 
in America once more he 
suggested that we make his 6 | 
t 
s 


favorite cigarette—PALL y ! 

MALL (plain ends)—round 6 

in shape and loosely rolled. 

PALL MALL |} 

FAMOUS CIGARETTES Ki ) 
“¥ 


ounds | 


The famous PALL MALL US 
blend of 42 different kinds 
of Turkish tobacco in a. s t 
cigarette that does not have v 1 
to be tapped, squeezed or 
loosened—a cigarette with a 








9 : 
free and easy draught. Read 6, 
the story of Capt. X zg 
ry < Pp . . 7. s 
b4 i 
2 PALL MALL % 
ROUNDS (plain Ke 
ends) in the new Ma 
foil package ... 50° 9 
“THEY ARE GOOD TASTE” Z 
; / 
PALL MALL (regular) plain or cork in boxes of 10, 50, 100 as usual. i 
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leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories 
years 
a 


End Gray Hair 
Let Science Show You How 


Now the way has been 
found for scientifically re 
storing gray hair to its nat 
ural color. And it is offered 
to women in Mary T. Gold- 
man’s Scientific Hair Color 
Restorer. 

No treatments are re- 
quired You apply it your- 





self easily, quickly and 
surely. 

We urge you to make a 
trial test. It will cost you 
nothing. 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 


A Free Test 

Cut out the coupon Mark of it the exact 
color of your hair. Mail it to us, and we will 
send you free a trial bottle of MARY T 
GOLDMAN'S and one of our special combs 
Try tm on a lock of your hair Note the 
results Then you will know why thousands 
of women have already used this scientific 
hair color restorer. 

MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1918 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 

Accept no Imitationae—Sold by Druggists Everiwhere 
Sees ee See eee ete eee eee 
Mary T Goldman, 1915 Goldman Bidg.. St. Poul, Mina. ' 

Please send me your free trial bottle of Mary T. g 
Goldman's Hair Color torer with special comb. g 


lam not obligated in any way by accepting this free ' 
offer. The natural color of my hair is 5 
black jet black.... dark brown.. 1 
medium brown light brown. ' 

GRO cncanconpaseubesecesusesccsnssenncsteneatwaneevesunde | 
Street............ : Town... . ; 
Gab exssuscessssesevescvecessccced ae ao 8 








Wise Boy 
“Why do you keep telling the janitress you're 


leaving college soon?’ 
“Best way I know of to get my bed made 


decent ly Princeton Tiger. 











Clear Your Skin 


Your skin can bequickly cleared of Pimples, 
Blackheads, Acne Eruptions en face or body, 
Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin by a new treatment = 


“64 Clear-Tone’’ 


If you have any of the above Facial Blemishes, write for 
FREE Booklet, “‘A Clear-Tone Skin’ telling how I 
cured myself after being afflicted for 15 years and m 

offer to send you a bottle of “Clear-Tone” on trial. 
E. S. GIVENS, 227 Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 
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ZI | EARN PIANO! 


e414 This interesting Free Book 
i shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 


famous Written Method is endorsed by 
Successful 25 
Play chords at ence and complete piece in every key. within 
fessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 


beginners or teachers, old or young All music tree. Diploma granted. 
Write today for 64-page free book ‘How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JM, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. 
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With the 





College Wits 
lrrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 








Quite So 
The movies are an awful bore 
They do not a thing to me, 
Whene’er I go I wax full sore, 


And flee 


mean 


The “Current News” is so much rot. 
The “ Thriller” 


My roommate likes the vamp a lot, 
Ye gawds! 


is a mass of frauds, 


And then sometimes the plot gets rough, 
The last long reel is almost through, 
And do I like that close-up stuff 
I do!! V ale Record 


Toujours la Femme 
A girl will listen to a parlor story. 
If it is nice, she is bored by it. 
If it is snappy, she is amused with it. 
If it is spicy, she is content with it. 
If it is rare, she will laugh at it. 
If it is raw, she will repeat it. 
Punch Bowl. 


— Pennsylvania 


in Her Hands 
First Flapper—Jane compares’ her husband 
{0 a promissory note. 
Second Flapper—How’s that? 
First Flapper—She says she gets tired of 
meeting him.—Columbia Jester. 


Cat o’ Nine Soles 
“What did you do to get rid of that squalliny 
cat on your back fence?” 
“Oh, I had to shoe him away.”—Cornell 
Widow. 














Fore!—Minnesota Foolscap 
30 











“Tuere Goes PEG; HAVE YOU CUT HER YET 
THIS EVENING?” 
“No (sorrowfully); SHE BEAT ME TO IT.” 
Cornell Widow. 


The Kind We Want 
In spite of all this cant, 
I think ’twill be agreed, 
It is a friend in funds we want, 
And not a friend in need. 


Lehigh Burr. 


Clever Damsel 
Mrs. Laskin--I am a true daughter of Eve. 
Mr. Laskin—I'd like to know in what way. 
You can neither cook, sew, nor wash dishes. 
Mrs. Laskin—Neither could Eve.—Minne- 
sota Fools¢ ap. 
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What 
Really 
Happened 
By Tom P. Morcan 


n S I was going 


to town with 
Gabe Gawkey 
tuther day,” re 
lated John 
son, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark., “we 


sorter overtook a 


Gap 


wagon wheel lay 
ing in the road 
and directly caught 
up with another p, 
one leaning ag’in 

a stump, and bime 

bve struck a couple HOUSI 
of buggy wheels in 
the track, and 
the running-gears of a 
and beyond there half of a hay-rake, and along 
a Wavs several pieces of a busted wheelbarrer, 


on by G 


u 


B. IN oo» 
‘AND YI 


NEITHER, CAUSE 


DON T WAN'T 


OUT O’ YOUR LEG 
fu'ther on found part of 
wagon upside down 


and on fu’ther a spring wagon-seat, and a little 
kiter a baby buggy tore all to thunder, and 
beyond what looked like part of a hearse. It 
begun to get monotonous, pertickerly as we kept 
meeting more wheels and one anecdote and 
another of busted 
such like. Finally, I says to Gabe 

“¢What sort of a dad-burned hooraw do you 
reckon has been coming off yurabouts, anyhow? 
Looks kinda peculiar to me 


wagons and buggies and 


some wavs.’ 





ro 


HES LI BLI 


GIT FRESH 


“*Pears to me,’ 
says he, ‘like 
there’d been about 
a dozen runaways 
skylarking up and 
down this yur road 
lately. Do you 
s’pose there’s been 
a circus parade 
that we _ hain’t 
heered tell of, that 
stirred up all the 
teams in the town- 
ship?’ 

“Well, we 
along, meeting up 
with 
wagons every little 
while, till finally 
we reached a nig 
ger just beginning 
to set up in the 
middle of the road with a buggy wheel wropped 
around his neck. And he sorter mentioned that 
he’d been to a wagon yard some’rs and bought 
all the old junk he could load on a hay-rack and 
started to haul it home, and his mules had took 
it into their heads to run away, and sorter 
scattered the stuff around, as is customary 
with mules. That’s all there was to it, but it 
sorter had vs guessing for a spell.” 


went 


pie es of 


WITH MY DO«~ 


rO BITE A CHUNK BIGS A 


Short on Those 
“Yes, I'll come to your party.” 
Bring along two lumps of sugar and 
four lumps of coal.” 


“ Good. 
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“YES, PADLOCK FENDERS MAKE THEFT IMPOSSIBLE.” 
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. Relieves 
ees and Heals 


FTER a glorious morning on the 

beach, shake Kora-Konia over 
arms and shoulders—at once. What 
might have been a bad case of sun- 
burn won’t distress you at all—won’t 
even get pink. 

Kora-Konia is a highly medicated 
powder of marvelous potency for all 
kinds of skin irritation. Use it when 
skin is chafed raw in hot weather. 

It is moisture-resisting and stays 
where it is applied. A large box costs 
socents. Send 1ocents for a generous 
sample. 


THe Mennen Company 


365 CENTRAL AVENUE 
Newark, J. USA. 


Laboratories: 
Newark, New Jersey Montreal, Quebec 


Sales Agent in Canada: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 


MeENNSh 


KORA: 
KONIA 


Relieves 
Skin Distress 
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HOW ARE YOU 


Fixed for Drinkables for that Outing —For Oldtime 


Pleasures 
— Oyeamna 
= (Eyans) = 
testing Beverage 1st yor 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 
FILLS THE BILL AS NOTHING ELSE WILL 


Supplied in Cases by Progressive Dealers 


G. H. Evans & Sons Estab. 1786 Waseen, &. » A 








Cynic’s Vacation 


By Harvey Peaxt 


The C 


| Draw 


Same old Summer, 
Same old heat, 

Same old battle, 
Same defeat; 

Same old outing, 
Same resort, 

Same old greeting, ~~ 
Same retort; 

Same old pore h-hens, 
Same old talk 

Same old streamlet, 
Same old walk; 

Same canoeing 

Same old moon, 
Same old ball-room, 
Same old tune 

Same old wall-flowers, 
Same old tastes, 
Same old dances, 
Same old waists; 
Same old frappe, 
Same old whirl, 
Same cld thanks for 





One new girl! 


How Sweet! 
VW olly-—Gwen’'s a cat 
Dolly—What did she do? 
VW olly—She told my fiancé I was a wonderful 
cook, just when I had almost persuaded him to 
live in a hotel 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me eee what can do wate ft, 
Many Dewspaper artists earning $30 
to $125.00 or more ~~ week were Fa ae 


by my course of personal individual 
mail, PICTURE CHARTS make - 
w to Send sketch of Use 
my L 6c in stemee of sample ey : 
ist o +t . ° = r 
. Est VU eas coms 


Please st ite your age. ‘ 
The Landon School! arisesine 


1485 Schofield Bidg., Cleveland, Ohio 


Thanpees’s EYE. WATER 


i strengthens weak, inflamed eyes, and is an ideal 
meye wash. Good since 1795. eep your eyes well 
Zand they wil! help keep you. 
35c 214! De or Sent by 
Mail Upon — of Price 
Write for our Booklet. itt is FREE 
‘JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy. N. Y. 
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Wirn a Sick F Rien 


n by Pact Remy 


Sirtinc Up 


Critical Analysis of the 


on a Park Bench on a Moonlight 
Summer Night 


By Franx H 


“Honey bunch,” “Oh 
doll - 

‘I tell you I wasn’t flirting with her” 

* Harold, -I didn’t wink 
at him” 

“Nice apartment for 
couple” 

“You look just grand” 

*(-0-0-0-0-0h, Harold, you stop!” 

“What a wonderful night this is!” 

“We ought to go home now” 

* Lovely new hat, new dress, new shoes”’ 

“Til let everything you 
want ”’ 

High cost of living 


WiLiaMs 


you kid,” “ Baby 


you wrong me 


young marrie 


you have 


Appropriate 

De Sivle 
a Cabinet job? On which ticket? 
Gunbusta (amateur humorist) 


I guess. 





Conversation of a 
Young Man and a Young Woman Sitting 


You say that Hoover will accept 


Meal-ticket, 








BECOME AN EXPERT 
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S ertied Pave" /W— ESS 
ing $3,000 to 
“train yo nm vou 1 thoroly by > mall 


pos: 
ynnecessary 0 begin we 


book of accountancy 


Institution in the World 
Dept. 882-H 


$10,000 by 1% 





COUNTANT 


Byocetive, Aeqeustante ony copmmand Pooh z 
y 
Pic 
We 
in spare time for 
PLA quaminesions pasncerece account- 
ition of bookkeeping 


prepare you 
Our course and ser- 
jon of William 


ite now f« ! information and free 


LaSALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 
The Largest Business Training 


Chicago 





Limits to 
By W. W. 


Credulity 
van Loon 


| COULD believe in happy marriages 
I think, 

If they would just say: 

There are happy marriages. 

I should answer Yes, 

Probably there are. 

But they say: 

Just lock at the John Smiths. 

And I knew John Smith 

Befere he was married 

And after. 

And they say: 

Just look at the John Joneses. 

But I knew Mary Jones 

Before she was married 

And after. 

And they say: 

Just look at the John Robinsons. 


So I cannot believe in happy marriages 
On their evidence. 
I myself am John Robinson 


Not the Shore 


Lawyer—They say 


that on the afternoon in 


question you were in a boat hugging the shore. 


Is that correct ? 


Witness—Only about half-right, sir 
“ hugging” part. 
Words, Just Words 
Reggie—1 saw the Follies last week. 


you ought to see some of the 


the 


Gee, 


Hugo—lIdle talk, son, idle talk; I was down 


to the beach. 
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Come Into the Garden 


> 


By Biancue F. 


¢? IME into the garden, Maud, 

4 The morning breeze is blowing; 
Come into the garden, Maud, 
rhe early spuds need hoeing; 
\nd where should be the useful pea 
The mullen stalks are growing. 


GILE 


Maud, 
\nd prune the luscious sasses; 


(ome into the garden, 


\noint the bean with paris green 
(nd pull the greedy grasses 
Kesmear the smug potato bug 
With sulphur and molasses. 


Maud, 
Reduce your figure weeding; 

(‘ome into the garden, Maud, 

The w hole WwW ide world needs fee ding; 


Come into the garden 


Change falderals for overalls, 
Forget vour bestest beau, 
And come into the garden, 
lo juggle with the hee 


Maud, 


Playing Safe 
it with flowers.” 
“Who originated that 
“Some wordy lawyer, I imagine.” 


¢ Say 


advice?” 


EGYPTIAN 


EITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
_ Plain End or Cork Tip 


Feople of ‘culture and 
refinement invariably 
PREFER- Deities 


to any other cigarette. 


u 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyphan Cgarelles in the World 
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“It’s ALL VERY WELL, WILLIAM, 


ro COMI 


ro AMERICA TO WORSHIP AS YO! 
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DIAMONDS 
JON CREDIT 
ie 2 7 


=All the popular mount- 


$150 up. 

faces from $15 to - 

Watches, guaranteed 

peattasiaw aris amenth MSERTY 80808 Aeceprep 


{vewnnvnnvenweuensuseneasenueunvalevaneuusGDEQOARDEUONUSTOULURVSRILOADOERTORDSITIOGNON) ET NCOTULVEONUEESAY (BS bows SI i 


WATCHES 
ON CREDIT 


PLEASE, BUT WE WON’T HAVE AN 


THAT.” 


Y MORE OF 








Send for Jewelry < 
Catalog. Itis Free 


qnere are 128 pages of Diamonds, 
Watches, Jeweiry ge article is 
specially ‘selected and priced unu- 
sually tow. Whatever you select will 
be sent prepaid by as. ou see and 
examine article 


in your 
own hands. If satisfied, pay one-fifth 





eisea"ttas LOFTIS BROS. & CO., National Credit Jewelers permet 





Salesmanship 

“No,” said the shoe merchant 
“] have never sold anything by false represen 
and I will not begin now. This is an 
inferior grade of shoe, and I won’t pass it off as 
anything better. Mark it ‘A Shoe Fit for a 
Queen’ and put it in the window. 
not have to do much walking.” 


tation, 


A queen does 


All In 
“You seem very feeble,” 
examiner. 
“Well,” explained the applicant for imsur- 
ance, “the agent nearly talked me to death 
before I surrendered.” 


said the medical] 


to his clerk, 
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DIAMONDS 


For a Few Cents a Day 


bergains— pages The oe 
Rear = “ our choles of nitions of delare 
. asafe 
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Skin Troubles 


—— Soothed—— 


With Cuticura 


Taicum, 25e. everywhere. Sam: 
free of qeseemuNS, Socks, Wakdon, Maes. 

















HUDSON RIVER NIGHT LINES 


Daily from Pier 31, N.R., at Desbrosses St., weekdays 6 
P.M. and 7 P. M. Sundays and Holidays,.6 P. M.and 9 
P. M.; West :32nd St. half hour later (daylight 
time Due Albany 6 o'clock following morning 
7:15 A.M. Direct rail connections to all points. 

PHONE, CANAL 9000 


. FEC C?G@ PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
ROMEIKE S We will send Pa u all newspaper 
= mear about yor ur friends. or an ; 

wo uae’ Wash te bs “eaedena” Doerr ne 

the United States and 


saving 
Troy, 











clippings wl 

ject ) 
aper or per ot mportance 
Burope r l Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








The New Terror 


A\rtuur L. Sarton 


N° longer darlings of a dream, 
Behold our babes and sucklings 
Betake them to the inky stream 
Like eager callow ducklings 


As soon as weaning-time is past, 
Still immature in diction, 

The wide-eved wonder hastens fast 
To specialize in fiction. 


It takes the soother from its lips 
Dictating with a dawdle, 

Or with uncertain fingers dips 
Its pen in ink and caudle 


Our infants, infantine no more, 
As authors have expanded 
And candy-sucking kiddies pour 
Confessions that are candid 


They lisp in numbers to excess— 
The numbers are appalling! | 
Hearing the sirens of the Press 
Instead of angels calling. 

















Posting Him 

Mrs. Barnett, wife of the chief of marines, 
was at a tea at Secretary Burleson’s. Mr. 
Burleson was saving how the women had not 
the moral or physical strength of men and 
generally speaking that women were inferior. 
Mrs. Barnett waited until he finished and 
remarked casuallv: 

“Ah, Mr. Burleson, I see you know about as 
little of the female as you do about the mail.” 


Not Injurious to the Pocketbook 
Mother—Willie, I’m worried about you 
You’re smoking altogether too many cigarettes. 
W iilie—That’s all right, ma. This package 


was given to me. 


JUDGE 


Usual Sign 
Willis—How’s the flivver working? 
Gillis—There’s something radically 
with it somewhere. 
Willis—How do vou know? 
Gillis—Because there apparently isn’t any- 
t hing wrong with it. 


wron g 


Rerries for All Tastes 
For old folks Elder-berries 
For sharp persons Rasp-berries 
For duns... . Bill-berries 
For bill discounter Dew-berries 
For colored peoples Black-berries 
For corn dealers Straw-berries 
For girls and boys. Holly (day)-berries 
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Porn Stipes or Toose Summer Postcarps. 
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In other words 


Camels supply everything 
_— you hoped for in cigarettes! 








"1 
a 





_ 





OUR taste will prove that in quality, flavor, 
fragrance and mellowness Camels give you a 
real idea of how delightful a cigarette can be! You 
will greatly prefer Camels expert blend of choice 
Turkish and choice Domestic tobaccos to either kind 
of tobacco smoked straight. 


Camels hand out satisfaction you never before got 
from a cigarette. They have a wonderful smooth but 
satisfying mildness yet that desirable body is all 
there! And, Camels do not tire your taste! 


Another feature about Camels—they leave no 
unpleasant cigaretty aftertaste nor unpleasant ciga- 
retty odor. 


Camels superiority is best proved by comparing 
them with any cigarette in the world at any price. 
You realize then as you never did before just what 
quality can mean to a cigarette! 

Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed packages of 20 cigarettes for 20 


cents; or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-coverec i carton. We 
strongly recommend this carton for the home or office supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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The Best on the Beach! 


At the end of a perfect swim—“ Whistle”. 
It’s great! And refreshing! And dee-licious! 
Something to be glad about? You said it! 
It’s bottled sunshine. 

Just drift to some nearby place where you can 
pucker up your lips and 


WHISTLE 
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